


The Tragedy 

Nor. A good direction warlike foueraignel befheweth him 

Tliis found /on my tent this morning, a paper. 

I ichj of Nsrfolke be not ftbculd. 

For D . kontky majler ts bought and fould, 

Kng A thing acuiicdby the cnemie. 

Go gentlemen euery man vnto his charge. 

Let not our babiingdrearries affright our foules: 

Confcience is but a word that cowards vfc, 
DeuifdatfirfHokeepetheffiiphginawe, : 

Our ftrong annes be our confeience (words, our law* 

March ori,ioine brauelie^Iet vs to it pell mellj 
Ifnet to heauen then hand in hand triheH 1 . :r wii 

Hit Or. :tion to M!s army. 1 u s 

Whatfhal /faiernore then I hade irtferd? ‘ 1 >■'’ 

Remember whom you are to cope withall, u ; 

A forcofvagabonds.rafcols and ruriawaics, 

A feurn of Brittains and bafelacky pcfanjs, 

Whom their orecloied country vomits? forth, 

To defperate aduentures and affurd definition, 

You fieepingfafe they bring to you vnreft, 

You hau.ng lands and blcft with beauteous wifesj 

They would reftraine the one, diftaine the other, ' 

And whodothlead^henibutap'alrfeyft.lldw;? 1 ' 1 ' ""' 1 ' 

Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers coft, 

A '* ‘ * 



A milkefoptjone that neuer in hr,.... 

Pelt fo much coldc as oaet fhooesin fnow: ■ . ’ . , 

Lets whip thefe ftragglers ore the feds againe, v , 

Lafh hence thefe ouefweening rags ofprance, 1 7 ' " T \ '■! ! / 
rhefefanufbcbeggersvvearieofthfcjfliues, 

Whobut for dreamirig on this fond exploit. 

For wa nt of means poore tats had hapgd themfeit'iv 
Ifwe be conquered Jet men conquer vs. 

And not thefe ba$ard Brittains whom oiif fathers 
Hauc in their own Iaridbwifetr bbbd apd thumpt, : 

And in record left them the heir es of ibame; ' : ‘ 7 

Shall 'hefe enioy our lands, lie drift out wiues? , ,7 

Rauifh our daughters, harkel hear? th'6‘fdrdni,- n: '' 
gentlemen of England,fi ght bold y efcm en. 


Draw 


cf Richard the third. 

Draw archersdraw your arrowes to the head, 

Spur your proud horfeshard,and ride in bloud, 

Amaze the welkm with your broken ftaues, 

What faies lord Stanley, wil he bring his power? 

M f. My lord, he doth deny to come, 

King Oflf with his fonne Georges head. A 

Her. Mylord,theenemie is part the marfh, > 

After the battaile let George Stanley die. 

King Athoufand harts are great within my bofome, 

Aduance our ftandards.lervpon our foes, 

Ourancient word of courage faire faint George 
y Infpire vs with the fpleene officrie Dragons, 

Vpon them vidiorie fits on our helmes. Exeunt, 

Alar urn, txcur font yEnter Cate shy. 

Catf. Refcew rriy lord of Norffolkc, refcew, refcew. 

The king ena&s more wonders then a man. 

Daring an oppofite to euerie danger, 1 : ' ••• ' 

Hi$horfeisflaine,andallonfoothe fights, ; r 
Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

Refcew faire lord, or elfe the d aie is loft. 

■Enter Rich .reL 

Kng Ahorfe,ahorfe,rny kingdomefora-horie. 

Cutef. Withdraw my lord,ile helpe you to a hoffe. 

Krug Slauelhauefecmylifevponacaft, ; : 

And I will ftand the hazard of the die, 

/tbinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field. 

Fiue haue I fiaine to daie in (lead ofhim, 

, A horfe,a horfe, my kingdome for a horfe*- ! , 

Alarum^ Enter Rithcxta»dRicbmbdy^^ht i '^khiad^pdu 
then retra/t being founded. Enter RichmndtDa by pedrin£ the 
crome,mth otner Lordfij&c. ' iTr " 

Rt. (joiland yout armesbe praifd vidforiousfreends. 

The daie is ours,the bbudie dog is dead. ' 

E>ar, CouragiousRichsdond.Wel haft tboirac quit thee. i- 
Loe here tbislong vfurped/rpialtie. 
ftom the dead templeipfchisbloudievyretch, 

Haue I pluckc off to grace thy browes withall, 

™ eaic it, enioy it, and makemuch ©fit. 




